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fy cousin Alfenl Williams, he
VUn't liad advantages like nm ,
(My inanimu sava not to Buy ain 1

JfulicKtue It slv.- my ope'ch a tuintj.
'My nmln Alterd ho don't know
A think about th' lau-s- t uliow,
Mor any of the lat-- J'ik--

uhiui he liin't city folks!
Hut he knows Iota of things to any
Clue ut 'era rattlus on this way;

"Wfcut'i voir name?
ruiMin' "fnine! ,
Where you uoln'T
Down the lane!"

An' one la wrnro you hnfto aay:
"I a woolly worm today.
An' then he '. "I ont-l- t, then
You Kay, "I two It," thrn attain
He says. "I three If an' you K

Klrht on ahpnil, till first you know
Tou eay. "I eluht It!" soon'a you ve BpoR,
l'gu aee that minute wliere's the Joaei

My cousin Alfcrd Williams, lie
In all the time me
With Jokes I never heard at all,
Jiut papa nv he can recall,
l'"nr papa, one time, where he grew
To be a boy was country, too!
Hut Coimln Alfcrda Jokes la smart
I'm (roin1 to them oil by heart;
An' best of all the lot o' hla
Is what I say that Jhls one Is:

t
"Where've ynu heenr
In my skin 1 11 Jump out
An' you Jump In!"

Wilbur Ncsblt, In Harpar's Magaiine.

heir to the throuo had had an anchor
tattoed on his nose. The Prince of

Wales was made exceedingly anxious

by the report, and for a long time

the story was believed. Christian Reg-

ister.

The Lucky Stamp.
A stamp from her grandfather's love

letter to her grandmother has brought
to twelve-year-ol- Janett Fawcett, of

Alexandria, Va., the largest rrice ever

paid for uu American stamp in Amer-

ica, the sum of 3,00l.
The stamp Is one of the few of the

Provincial issue, printed by the post-
master ofAlexantlrla in 1847, before the
days of the national postage stamp sys-
tem. This particular stamp is printed
in black ink on light blue paper. All
the other stamps of this issue hereto-
fore known are printed In "black on
buff paper. The stamp is circular in

shape and the size of a half-dolla- r. In
its center is the wprd "paid," with "6"
under it. These are encircled by the
words, "Postoffice, Alexandria," around
which in turn is a circle of stars.

As told by Mr. Parrish, who conduct-
ed the sale, the story of the stamp is
this: The Fawcctts, who have lived In
Alexandria for many generations, were
once well-to-d- but are now so poor
that when Mrs. Janet Fawcett, who is
76 years old, wished to give her grand-

daughter and namesake a Christmas
present, the only thing she could find
were the stamps from several old let-

ters. All of thesfj one was from a love
letter sent her by her husband in the
early 50's were of old varieties, and
Mrs. Fawcett was sure they would be
worth something.

The old lady had always wished to
be the donor of her namesake's wed-

ding dress, so on Christmas, when she
gave the stamps to her little grand-
child, she told her to sell them for

ITALIAN CHEAP LIVING.

Railroad Laborers Able to Get Alonjon Less Than Ten Dollars Montlv
That Italian laborers save more,

money at the same wages than anyother European immigrants is a state-
ment made in a report of tho Depar-
tment of Commerce and Labor. The
reason is easily found.

A great majority of the unskilled
in this country ore employed,

in railroad construction and similar
undertakings which are usually carried
on where there are no accommodation
for boarding aud lodging the men. The
boarding camp thus becomes essential
to the contracting company.

In the case of men of all national-
ities except the Italians a fixed charge
is made for the boarding and lodging,
of each man. The Italians, however
insist on buying and cooking their own
food.

Investigation of the records of a co-
ntracting company employing many

of various nationalities in rail-
road construction showed that the ac-

tual cost to the company for grocer-
ies, provisions, aud payment for cook
w liters, fuel, light, etc., at itB hoard-

ing camps was 19 cents a meal, or Jlt-9-

a week for each man. The meiv
were charged $18 a month for board
and lodging.

The Italians at the camps of tbe
same company lived mostly on macar-
oni, sausage, cheese, sardines and
bread, macaroni aud bread being the
staples, and the others used very spar-

ingly. The average monthly expense
of each laborer was as follows: Twenty-f-

ive one and one-hal- f pound loaves,
of bread at 8 cents $2; thirty pounds,
of macaroni at 7 cents, $2.10; sausage,
sardines and cheese, $1.00; lard, 9
cents.

Most of the Italians, In addition to
that amount, spent an average of 3

a month for beer, cheap cigars and to-

bacco, which, with the expenses of $1

a month for shanty rent, brought the-tota-l

cost of living up to about $10
a month.

An examination of the records of
three railroad systems in New York,

Pennsylvania and New Jersey for 1S05-an-

1906 gives accurate figures on ths

earnings and cost of living of large
numbers of Italians under the usual

commlsslonary system. The average-earning- s

for a representative month la
1906 for eighty-nin- e gangs, numbering
1,530 men, were $37.07. The cost of all

food was $5.30 and shanty rent an

sundries, $1.40, or a total of $3.70,

leaving a surplus of $30.28.
These figures furnish one of t

potent explanations of t

amount of money sent by post-offic- e

orders to Italy. In 190G tn

amount sent to all countries was
and of this $30,798,582, or .

f8.9 per cent, went to Italy, and
countries.

The total amount sent to Italy wa

$16,239,134, against $20,559,428 to Rus-

sia and Austria-Hungary- , which coun-

tries have twice as many representv
tlves in the United States as Italy.

Washington Post.

Ii the meantime, poor unsuspecting
Jim was struggling with his toilet,
wishing to make as deep an impres-
sion as possble upon "Miss Day from
New York." lie brushed his hair about
fifty times, took thrce-q.uarte- of an
hour tying his necktie, and spent at
least half an hour polishing his shoes.
"I think I'll do," eald Jim to himself,
with a farewell glance at the glass.

Five minutes later Estelle greeted
him cordially, and "Jessie" followed
her into the parlor. "Gee, she's a
pretty girl," eald Jlra to himself, af-

ter bounding up with his best bow.
"So glad to meet you," said Miss Day
in such a sweet voice. "Estelle has
told me very often about your school,
and I think it must be simply fine."
Just at that moment Estelle was
seized with a violent fit of coughing,
and left the room for a glass of water.
She failed to return, and after wait-in- g

expectantly for a minute or two,
Jessie Day and Jim eat down. Jessie
talked of football, and asked so many
questions that Jim before ha knew it
felt all of his old interest return, and
soon was describing the game with
wild enthusiasm. Then Jessie told a
story of a man she once heard about,
who deserted his team at a crlt'"al
moment, and they lost the game in
consequence.

"My, what a dishonorable trick,"
cried Jim, and then for some unac-
countable reason he stopped, blushed
furiously and tried to turn the con-

versation.
But Miss Day stuck to it persistent-

ly and finally asked him when be was
going to play again.

"Oh, I believe they play Oak-vill- a

three weeks from Saturday," said
Jim carelessly.

"They," said Jessie, "why don't you
say we?"
. "Well, to tell the truth," stammered
Jim confusedly, "I hardly think I
shall play."

"Oh, I am so disappointed," cried
Jessie, "for I shall be here for that
game, and I would love to feel I bad
a friend on the team! Now please
don't back out."

Jim, bound to be polite, whatever
the consequences, exclaimed:

"Well, If you are going to be here,
I certainly will play."

"Now, promise," said Jessie.
"I promise," answered Jim.
At those words, a lightning change

took place in Miss Day. With a dex-
terous hand she twitched off her yel-
low wig; another Jerk and the blue
dress lay in a heap on the floor; and
there stood Billy Dixon, his rouged
cheeks shaking with laughter." The
folding doors rolled back, and a pack
of boys burst in, crying, "You've
promised to play, you've promised to
play, and Jim Dutton was never known
to break his wofd yet."

At first Jim was wild with
anger, called them cheats and trai-
tors, and said he'd never play another
game of football as long as he lived.
Then the funny side' struck him, and
he laughed till the tears run down
his cheeks. '

"B "Boys!" he cried, "I have been
an. Idiot, but I'll plat that game now,,
if I have have to work twenty-thre- e

hours out of twenty-fou- r to do It.
'Miss Daisy' has opened my eyes. Here
where is she? Let's give her three
cheers." The boys cheered until Es-

telle came rushing down to see what
was the matter, and then they insist-
ed on giving them all over again for
her.

Needless to say, the game was play-
ed and won by Jim's team, and the
best part of it was that the real Miss
Jessie Day, who finally did come from
New York, and was a very nice girl
indeed, was the very first to cheer the
football captain. Washington Btar.

The Kitten's Complaint.
'How do you think you would like It?"

fcnld the little hlm k cat to me,
"If you In your, bod were lying.

As cosily aa can be,

"With your nose on your forepaws reat- -

And of mice and things,
Of whole puns of rreum yon were lapping,

Of birds wttli the weakest wlns
"How would you like it, I wonder,

With never a hint
To tlnd your bed rltlim and walking,

To find yourself out on the floor ?

"If you were a sensitive kitten,
You'd thlnli It a sxeat nilshup:

You'd wonder If It iiulte pild you
To sleep In Mlsi Jennie Brown's hip.

Cincinnati Commercial Tribune. .

Try It Yourself.
The Kansas City Journal propounds

this puzzle: Take the number of your
living brothers, double the amount, add
to it 3, multiply by 6, add to it the
cumber of your living sisters, multiply
the result by 10, add the number of
deaths of brothers and subtract 150
from the result. The right figure will
be the number of deaths, the middle
will be number of living slaters, and
the left will show the number of liv-

ing brothers. Try It and see.

The Lessor) That Kitty Tauflht.
Mamma had called Russell to din-

ner. But instead of clean hands such
aa ought to be brought to the table,
Russell had grimy little ptws, and
mamma had said, "No little boy can
come to my table until he Is sweet
and clean."

Then the shadow had come to Rus-

sell's face, and the tears to his eyes,
and mamma had sent him out into the
sunshine of the porch steps to get the
sunshine back into his face.

It was while he sat there, feeling
very cross, that he heard a little sound
an looked up. There was Cornelia
sitting in the middle of a patch of
sunshine in the doorway.

Cornelia waa Russell's own kitten.
Her coat was a beautiful, glossy black,
that shone like the satin lining of
Russell's mamma's coat. She wore
four clean white stockings, and had

spotless white vest, and there she
sat, licking her white paws and wash-

ing her face. Back and forth, over
and over the little furry head, went
the pretty white paw, giving the best
kind of bath that kittens know.

Just then Addle came out with a

saucer of milk, and kitty ran toward
It and began happily lapping it up.

Russell sat very still and watched
her, and aa he watched, a feeling grew
In his heart that made him rise and
go softly to the bath-roo- m and make
his dimpled hands and rosy face as
clean and fresh as the roses out In the
garden.

A few minutes later a little boy, with

shining eyes, opened the dining-roo-

door, and namma took the little boy
with the clean face and beautiful smile
close to her heart, and said, jus(. as,
perhaps, your mamma says some-
times to you, "Now, my little boy looks
sweet enough to be kissed." Phlla.
Butler Bowman, in Kindergarten Re-

view.

Royal Mischief.
Prince Edward of Wales, son of the

Prince of Wales and prospective heir
to the throne, is Just beginning his
education as a cadei at the Royal
Naval College on the Isle of Wight.
Prince Edward, a little more than
thirteen, is entered as an ordinary ca-

det, and shares all comforts and dis-

comforts with the rest of the lads.
If he resembles his father at that age,
he is capable of getting a good deal
of boyish fun out of life. In a book
on the "Private Life of King Edward
VII." some of the escapades of, the
present Prince of Wales are given.

Prince George and his elder brother
were "rare young toads," as an old
middy remarked. Mlie received their
training on the school-shi- p Britannia,
and afterward went on a cruise In the
Bacchante, They had to rough it with
the rest, and were treated without dis-

tinction.
When the Bacchante touched at Ber-

muda, on the famous cruise, the .au-

thorities of the Island were anxious to
present a bunch of Bermuda lilies to
Prince Eddy, and anxiously Inquired
his Identity. Prince George, ever ripe
for mischief, gave so misleading an an-

swer that tho 'embarrassing bouquet
was presented to several midshipmen
before it reached the proper hands.

When the party went on shore to
lunch, the two princes got together in
the how of the boat and occupied them-
selves very mysteriously. When they
landed, the assembled natives were
astonished to see their future king and
his brother with noses of the most
brilliant yellow. The two had used
the pollen of the lilies to adorn them-
selves with.'

It was probably their enjoyment of
this Joke which led the two not to con-

tradict the statement whtuA was soon
after published to the world, that the

Miss Jessie Day
from

. . New York- -

"M"
To begin with, Jim Dutton was the

most popular and capable boy In Dor
Jen Academy last Fall, and It was this

very fact that ruada his fall from favor
eeem all the greater. He was captain
of the football team, and undoubtedly
their best man, and consequently the
hoys hated to be at loggerheads with
him, for 'it was decidedly biting off
their own noses; but what could they
do? For weeks Jim had practiced ball
every day, keeping in better training
than any of the others, and then sud

denly, with no warning whatever, he
bad apparently lost all interest In nls
team, calmly stopped practice, and here
was the biggest gamo of the season

coming off in three weeks. What
made it still more exasperating was
the fact that his actions were so mys-

terious, and try as they would It
Beemed impossible to account for them.

One morning, however, Dick Brown
bounced Into the Btudy.

"Fellers," he cried triumphantly. "I
have it! Do you want to know what's
the matter with Jim Dutton?"

"You bet!" was the instant chorus.
Dick made himself the centre of an

interested group and proceeded to
his secret.

Well." said he, "Jim is calling
three nights a week on my cousin
Efitelle, and writing silly poems to
her the other four. I went over to
eee Kstelle and she let it all
out."

"Jingo!" cried Harry Todd. "To
think of Jim Dutton being so silly.
Hope he gets over it, though, because
If he doesn't we lose our game."

"Get over it!" said Dick, fairly pur-

ple with excitement. "1 guess not.

Why, Estelle saJ that her friend Miss
Day, was coming from New York next
week, and that she was going to ask
Jlra to meet her. Of course, he will
be so excited that we couldn't hire him
to even think of football!"

There was a pause after this piece
of news, and then Dicky continued:

"Boys," he said, "I have a scheme. I

think It's up to us to play some trick
on Jim after the mean way he's treat-
ed us and see what you think of this:
To begin with,' we'll have to let Es-

telle into the secret; but for a girl
tbe's a pretty good one, and maybe
she'll help us. If she won't why, we
ore no worse on! than before. Now,
Miss Day Is expected next week, and
we must get Estelle to write and ask
Jim over to see her." And then there

as a long consultation in low tones.
The boys received the idea with

wild enthusiasm, and Dick waa ap-

pointed a committee of one to call on
J Stella and see If he could persuade
J,er to side with them.- - He was gone
m hour, and then came back radiant,
ftuccrsa written all over his beaming
face.

"FeiltrF." he cried, "Estelle's a
Iracb. She's going to write to Jim
this very nlEht."

The next morning on his way down

the hell Dick passed Jim's half-ope- n

joor. Jim looked very Important
--Say," he said, "I Just got a letter
from your cousin, asking me to come
k-- o her friend, Jessie Day. I'm going
TWednefday."

"It seems to nie you waste a lot of
time on the Klris." said Dick careless-

ly as ho sauntered off, whistling.
Wednesday evening came ut lust and

the moment dinner was over the !oys
r.'ole over to Estelle's house. "Miss

J'tiv" tvp.s resplendent in a pnlo blue
ircFF and hlRh-hi- T lei flippers. She

lad !)';!. t curly hair with a coquettish
l.-.- on tie ride, and I regret to say,
tcr clio-k- s Jinked uh if they had been

t,m he 1 up w i'ib rouge.
The h''ys lid In a little room off

(: p.ir'or, fully i?cpr'd to CLj'iy the
,v:.;ti6's cu'.n tatnuient.

what she could, and perhaps they
would bring enough to buy a wedding
dress. The little girl's father took the
stamps to a dealer in Alexandria, He
bought nil the others for moderate
prices, but when he came to the stamp
from the old love letter he declared
at once that its value was beyond his
purchasing power.

When she was informed of the Im-

mense value of tho stamp from her old
love letter Mrs. Fawcett was overjoyed
and greatly astonished. Whatever it
should bring, she said, would be the
property of her little granddaughter,
and if there was more than enough
for a dress the rest would be put aside
for her dowry when she was married.

Home Herald.

Nora's Stone Butterfly.
Teddy and Nora ran into grandpa's

study all out of breath.
"It Is, isn't it, grandpa?" cried Nora.
"It isn't, is it?" cried Teddy.
"What are you talking about, chil-

dren?" asked grandpa, smiling.
"About my stone butterfly," said

Nora, eagerly. "I found It down by
the brook. It must have got caught
in the stone some way. See here!"

Nora held out stone in which was
something that looked very much like
a butterfly with Its wings spread.
Grandpa took it In His hand and look-
ed at it carefully. "That is not a but-
terfly," said he.

"There, Nora!" said Teddy. "I told
you it Just happened so."

"No, grandpa went on, "it did not
Just happen so. Let me tell you a
story."

"Oh, do, grandpa!' cried Teddy and
Nora together. '

"A long, long time ago"
"When you were a little boy?" inter-

rupted Nora.
"It was long before there were any

little boys in the world." said grandpa,
"and Just where our farm Is now,
nothing was to be seen except the
ocean. In tho ocean lived a great
many sheli-fls- h. There was one little
fellow who had & very pretty shell,
though I can't tell you Just what color
It was. Ha had a splendid time swim-
ming about with his mates In the
warm sea water as long as be lived;
and when he died, he left his little
shell In the sand at the bottom of the
ocean. The sea slowly drifted away,
and tho sond drifted over the shell and
grew harder and harder, till at last it
turned to stone, and the shell turned to
stone, too. There It lay for thousands
of years, till at last a little girl found
It and called ,t a stone butterfly."

"O grandpa, how funny!" said Nora.
"And are there any more shells in the
rocks?"

"There are so many," said grandpa,
"that you could not write the number
on your slate."

"Then see if I don't Gil wy cabinet,
with 'em!" cried Teddy. Youth's Com-

panion. J

A Milanese Wedding Dinner.
When Yiolanti Vlscontl was mar-

ried to Duke Lionel, son of Edward
III of England, at Milan, the wed-

ding dinner consisted of eighteen
courses, including suckling pit's, fish
hares, venl. quail, partridge, carrf pea-cock-

ducks, cheese and cherries.
Somo of the f!nh and game were

in gold. Nrw Yoik World.

Marriage at an early ape is fre-

quent In Mexico. Recently a boy of
sixteen and a girl of fourteen were
married in the capital.

Last of the "Water Drinkers."

The last representative of the
society of "Water Drinkers"

has Just died In France in the person
of Leopold Desbroses. Tlu decern!
gentleman, who was an engraver by

profession, was in the habit of recelv- -

Ing the members of thu society at hi

house, where art, painting and liter-

ature were the subjects of discussion.

There Murger, the author of "Vie dff

Boheme,'1 used to resort, and whta
his fortunes were at their lowest ebt

was kept by the hospitality of M. ls-bros- es.

It is said to have been at this
house that Murger met the two char-

acters whom he afterward portrayed
the famous book and opera under the

names of Rodo'.pu and Schaunard.
London Globe.

Always, An Excuse.
Two ladles who had not seep eacli

other for years recently met In tha
street.' They recognized each other al-

ter a time, and their recognition was

cordial. "So delighted to see yta
again. Why, you are scarcely altered.1

"So glad: and how little changed yoa

are! Why, how long is it since we

met?" "About ten years." "And why

have you never been to see me?" "J1? (

dear, Just look at the weather we have

had!" Dundea Advertiser.

A Source of Amuiement.
Small Girl (on soehig a Chirrs

wnvher man) "What's that, mam- -

Mother "That's a Chinaman, dear.

Small Girl "Do all tha folks l!l

China dress like that?"
j

Mother "Yes tle:ir."
Small Glrl- - "Gracious! how tI

imist lauph when they see
other." Philadelphia Record.

Prisoner Asks Pennlon.

A Ufa convict In Hie Amlan .'ins la I

served some lontf period v hen P 1,1

recently came fr l.H rr a'. A!1

time ho had born in tl.o
hud evidently far forn't'on !''
wan a prisoner tii.it till Lis ri I' ';

put In a claim for a r.-- u- h" 0i'

count of his Ions nnd f.J.iif il

a a a goveriuiK'nl rvaut. '

Vu.il.

The Injunctive Power.
Seeking redress for domestic trou-

bles a Negro woman who resembled
nothing so much as she did the "be-
fore taking" half of an anti-fa- t remedy,
appeared at the office of one of the lo-

cal Judges a few days ago.
"I'se a wronged woman," sho hissed

in a
voice. "Ah wants redress."

"What's the trouble?' inquired the
sympathetic Judge.

"It's 'bout man ole man. lie's done
been caayin' on high wlf a lot uv deese
young nlggab gals, an' its got so baad
twill I don' see him more'n once a
week. Somepln's got t' be done."

The Judge's eye held a crafty gleam.
"You are seeking a divorce a legal
separation?" he questioned.

"Go 'loug man! Divo'ce nothln'.
Think I'm gwlne t' gin 'im what he
wants and low dat man who, dls-plt- e

all his cussedness, is de hand
somest niggah In Willow Tree valley t'
go skyhootin' roun' 'mong dem gals?
No, Rah! I doan want no divo-c- e ner
dat legal septllution yer'a talkln' 'bout.
What I wants is an Injunction!"
Washington Star. .

A Delicate- Turn.
It was close on midnight and the pro-

fessional guest felt it was high time
for him to stop playing. "Perhaps
I'd better not play an more tonight,"
he said, wearily. "I see you have near
neighbors and they might be annoyed."

"You needn't mind them for a min
ute.' said his hopless, earnestly. "We
are perfectly sure they poisoned our
rat, and If th-- did, nothing Is too bad
for them." Youth's Companion.

i


